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You've no right to risk your life in that way !' * This is my
place,' said the chaplain coolly, 'and I am doing my own
special work.'

Again, at the battle, we won the day, but again, though the
ridge was ours, the Boers got away to fight us on another day.
The small number of cavalry under Methuen's command were
wholly insufficient to pursue the enemy without desperate risk,
and in England, when the barren results of the victory were
made known, there were strong words against the War Office
for failing to provide more mounted men.

It was; however, with grateful hearts that Lord Methuen's
men left the ridges behind them and moved across an open
plain towards the Modder River, on the way to Kimberley.
They thought their way was easy now, for a Boer without
a hill was not worth troubling about. So they thought then.
Alas! it was not long before they had a rude awakening.

Cronje had made the Modder River his next line of defence,
and on both sides of the stream he had dug fresh rifle-pits,
in which his men lay as snugly as behind the kopjes, while
a maze of wire entanglement covered the ground near the
farmhouse which he used as his headquarters. To the
advancing British army the smiling, sunny plain seemed a
peaceful solitude. Not a Boer was to be seen, and with high
hearts our soldiers prepared to ford the river. As they carne
nearer, however, the silence was broken by volleys of rifle-
shots, and that * peaceful plain * was swept with a sheet of
lead. Then it was found that Lord Methuen was mistaken
in thinking that the Modder was fordable at every point.
Many men were drowned as they plunged into the water,
and for a long time no ford could be found. Meanwhile the
infantry, who had been allowed to get within 700 yards of
the Boer trenches, were exposed to a pitiless fire.

They could not advance; they would not retire. Unable
to cross the river, the cavalry were useless. It was to the guns
that they must look for relief, and the guns came gallantly to
their rescue. A long artillery duel took, place, and the air